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me than terrors. At the age of ten I was made
a prisoner of war, and it being at the period of
the French revolution, in which 'the Spaniards
were their allies in 1796,1 was conveyed with
my shipmates to the port of Corunna*
After a confinement of some time there, we
set out on our march towards Lisbon, and at
this tender age, though exposed to the in-
clemency of the autumnal rains, often sleeping
in the open air, scaling rugged and snow-clad
mountains barefoot, and subject to all the priva-
tions of prisons in a foreign land ; the charm of
novelty, and the fascinating beauties of nature
which presented themselves alternately in their
wildest, their loveliest, and their most romantic
forms, made me forget that I was a captive, and
often occasioned my young heart to bound with
joy under trials, which, without such enthusiasm
to support them, would have broken the stoutest
spirit.
This infant passion was strengthened rather
than subdued by my journey through the finest
parts of Spain and Portugal; and, since that
period, a series of voyages to America, <the
Bahama islands, and the West Indies,.while they
furnished fresh food for enquiry, strengthened
more and more the ardent passion for discovery
and research.
The -Mediterranean next became the scene of